Backyard 
Drawings 


These two works are pictures of my backyard and my neighbor's backyard. The one on the left 
is the first and only oil painting Ol ever created. | did it one summer under the direction and 
assistance of our family's senior artist Bonnie Kay. She and her family came out one summer and 
Bonnie brought all of her oil painting supplies. She actually got me to sit down at our backyard picnic 
table and try some oils. | did not like the sticky feel of the oil paints. | also found out it requires a 
different thought process to put down colors than is used in water colors, inks or pastels. With oils, 
the lighter shades can always be added last, but with inks the light areas of the drawing must 
be guarded and kept separated from the darks from the very beginning. The drawing on the right, 
my neighbor's yard; it is done with a hard crayon or pastel. | did this drawing sitting on the hill of my 
side yard and looking into the neighbor's backyard. 

-- The Backyard Oil Painter 


Apples 


An Apple a day keeps doctors a way 


Independence Hall 
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Independence Hall, Philadelphia, PA. 


| go there sometimes to draw pictures like this. | have drawn three different views of the 
famous hall. The first at noon on a cloudy day, the second at dusk on a clear day, and the third at 
sunrise on a sunny day. See how the leaves change colors. 
-- The traveling historical hall artist 


My Closet 
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This may be the oldest drawing in my collection. It was done sometime before my mission and 
is of the bedroom closet in my old bedroom. The coat in the closet is an old brown one that | think 
Ken used to wear. Anyway, there is not much to see here. | just include it for its historical value. 

Today, | just barely made it through work. | didn't sleep well last night and almost stayed 
home. | like going to work too much to stay home though and | went. 


-- The Tired Artist 


Another View 


This is a very quick sketch which | have never shared with you before. It is the view one sees 
at the corner of Rte. 197 and Montpellier Drive (looking north up 197). Deerfield Run Elementary 
School would be just opposite the apartment buildings and wall which is seen in the drawing. | used 
to ride the bus to work and this is the view | would see as | looked for the bus to come. Even though 


this is a very simple drawing, | like it a lot because it has a Cezanne look to it. Cezanne used to paint 
with similar browns, reds, and greens. 


-- The Bus Riding Impressionist 


Untitled Oil on Paper 


ape. 


This is a very feeble attempt at applying watered-down oil paints to lined notebook paper and 
then using the computer to take the lines out. For the most part, the lines came out alright, but | am 
not sure that that improved the overall picture. In fact if | didn't tell you what this is a picture of, | 
would bet that you would never guess. Therefore, | have just decided not to tell you just for the sake 
of seeing if you could guess. If you like this picture and you think you know what it is all about then 


don't worry that | never told you what it is of. It is enough to like it for what it is to you. If, on the 
other hand, you don't like this picture no matter what | say it is of, then it won’t do any good to tell 
you. So | think | will just leave it as it is untitled oil on paper. 

-- The Multi-Titled Artist of Oil and Paper 


A Piece of Rock 


| did this ink sketch in 1978 while on my mission. It is a drawing of a piece of jade | had just 
purchased. 


“Cowboy Country” 


This one is titled "Cowboy Country". This is one view which will never be seen again in our life 
times. | remember many a time in which | played across the street in this wonderfully dirty 
playground. But, nothing remains unchanged. The field is gone, but the memories remain. 

--The Cowboy Artist From Ochoco Avenue 


Robin Hood's Bay 


Here is a nice little sketch of Robin Hood's Bay. | did this from a photograph Took while 
standing way out into the bay balancing on rocks jutting out of the water. | wonder if anyone of my 
nephews or nieces can tell me where in the world is Robin Hood's Bay. | will give you a hint. At least 
5 of our family members have been there, so | am not the only one. If you can find it on a map, | am 
sure your parents will take you there on your next vacation. 


Trees 


You would think that all | draw is trees. The fact of the matter is that trees are the easiest 
thing in the world to draw. No matter how you draw them, you can't go wrong. Even if your tree is 
completely misshaped and ugly no one can ever say that there couldn't be a tree like that in the 
world. So, if you want to draw but don't think you can draw | would suggest that you draw trees. By 
the way, | drew these trees and | think that they are pretty good. 

-- The Tree Swinging, Tree Drawing Artist 


Sunday Sketches 
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This drawing was done in 1992 and is another of my famous church sketches. This one was 
done in Priesthood meeting and it is of Craig Talbot my former Elder's quorum president. Craig and 
his family used to live down by 10th street in Laurel in a bad neighborhood behind the library. He 
and | were always good friends, but | didn't always see eye-to-eye with his wife. In fact, | remember 
one Christmas activity that she was in charge of that she pushed me just a little too far and | yelled 
at her in public. | was made their home teacher shortly after that. Craig and his family moved to 
Fredrick a few years ago. He became a bishop and his wife got cancer. | think that they are currently 
doing very well in spite of their problems. 

m The Sunday Sketcher 
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As you can see | am cycling through a lot of my old sketches which | have probably not shared 
before. In fact, today | skipped one sketch which you probably shouldn't have to see. It was a self 
portrait. But, not just any self portrait, it was an especially ugly one. So, instead of that drawing, you 
get this one today. This is colored pencil on plain notebook paper. | can't remember where this one 
came from, but | am sure it is much better than that other self portrait which | didn't burden you 
with. Do you like the way the water feels? That is the best part of this drawing. When | was younger, 
| could not understand how someone could draw water. After all, water is so clear that it is next to 
invisible. Well, | found out that you usually don't draw the water. You draw the light reflecting off of 
it. Once | figured that out, water became fun to draw. 

-- The Never Knows When To Stop Talking Artist 


A Yellow Soup Bowl 


This is a drawing of a yellow soup bowl that | did back in 1979. How can | tell that it is yellow? 
Because | was there when | drew it. Besides, doesn't it look yellow? There really isn't much most 
people could say about a yellow soup bowl, but | guess you would probably agree that | am not like 
most people. In fact, if | really wanted to, | could go on for hours talking about yellow soup bowls, but 
| don't think you would appreciate me doing that so | won't. In any case, this is a very nice yellow 
soup bowl and | wanted to share it with those | love most in this world. | hope you have enjoyed this 


yellow soup bowl as much as | have. 
-- The Soupy Artist that Never Gets Bowled Over 


This is just another example of a small sketch which probably would never be seen again if | 
hadn't included it in this collection. There is really nothing much to say about this one. It isn't 
anything | would hang on the wall, but it is not so hideous that | would throw it away. It is just a 
simple house behind a few dead trees. It may be in the winter and the trees have just lost their 
leaves, but I think they are dead because it doesn't really look like it is winter. | think | may have 
gotten the idea for this picture while driving to our old church in Silver Spring. There used to be 
several old farm houses that have now been torn down. One of those houses | remember as being 
red like this one and was standing among some not to healthy trees. Then again, | may have just 
made this picture up out of that vast imagination of mine. In any case, | think the story sounds better 
if | say the trees are dead. Maybe | should have thrown this one out after all? 

-- The Almost Dead Artist 


A Hou Ink 


Not one of my favorite drawings, but still somewhat interesting. This is a sketch that | did of a 
house | found on an old postcard. | don't know where the house is or where the postcard is for that 
matter. | was trying to learn how to draw in pen and ink at the time and this was just one of my 
experiments. Shortly after | was married, my parents gave me some money for my birthday and | 
bought a very nice hard cover book on pen and ink drawing. | still have and treasure that book. But, 
as a traditional pen and ink artist, | never really did very well. | was much better using a brush with 
my ink instead of a pen. | have always had poor penmanship at school and feel that those troubles 
were also evident in my artwork. To this day, my best artwork is made up of large sweeping brush 
strokes with minimal detail. 

-- The No Detail Artist 


Moon and Stars but No 
Sun 


This drawing is an interesting one. 

It is related to the drawing | made on my 
K mission of the Chinese doctor's office. In 
has fact, the potted plant is the same plant 
from the doctor's office. | love how | did 
away with the traditional walls and just 
cut them back into some kind of weird 
shape. | was also very interested at that 
time in drawing electric plugs and cords. | 
don't know why, it was just what | was in 
to. You will also notice the moon and 
stars, no sun. | don't know what this 
means. It may mean something 
somewhat sinister seeing that the moon 
appears to be dark and the shadow of the 
plant is on the wrong side of the pot. 
Maybe the electric cord is plugged into a 
lamp which is shinning brighter than the 
moon. If you look real close you can tell 
that the heavenly objects are suspended 
in the sky by a fishing pole and fishing 
line. What does this all mean? | don't 
know, but | am sure the meaning is out 
there somewhere. 

-- The Artist of Mystery 


Tom/’s Cove Lighthouse 
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Palaces and Moats 


This is the moat that runs around the Forbidden City in Beijing. The houses on the other side 
of the moat are private ones, while the actual palace cannot be seen from this angle. | have walked 
all around this moat both in the summer and the winter. In January the moat is covered with very 
thick ice. | have said this before about a dozen other places, but this truly is one of my favorite 
places on earth. This is one place | would go out of my way to see on a regular basis. 

-- The Artist that has Never Fallen Into this Moat 


In The Park 


Here is a drawing. You may ask what is it a drawing of? Well, it is a drawing of people in the 
park. One man, one woman, and one | don't know person. This was drawn in D.C. down below the 
Lincoln Monument. Sometimes it can be fun just to take some pencils out with you as you go to the 
park and draw people. That is what | did and this is what | drew. Now that we have got that straight | 
think it is time to stop. 

-- The Artist in the Park 


When we were teenagers, both Kenny and | received bottles of aftershave that looked like 
chessmen. That was the inspiration for this rather silly drawing. There was a period of my life when | 
tried to draw all kinds of still life items that were just sitting around the house. | drew bottles of 


pickles and other containers of food. | drew my watch and car keys. Some of those other still life 
drawings you will also find in this collection. 
-- The Not So Still Life Artist 


An Ugly Lady 


This ugly lady probably was a very nice looking person who | must have known at one time but 
have forgotten. | know | drew this at church years ago and liked the effect even though the face 
came out quite disgusting. As you can see, | have tried to touch this one up by removing the blue 
lines of the notebook. | wasn't all that successful in removing the lines, but | still like the effect. This 
drawing was done with artist crayons that | used to carry around with me everywhere | went. It was 
using these crayons that | learned the principles of using color. | Know that lots of people read books 
and study the techniques of color, but | am basically self-taught. | don't know if my technique is 
right, | only know that | like a lot of what | do. 


-- The Ugly Artist 


My Favorite Picture 


This picture is very special to me. | have drawn it over and over again usually in brown ink, but 
as you can also see, | have also done it in pastel. The original idea for this came to me when reading 
a book about one of my favorite artists, Claude Lorrain (1600-1682). | first learned of Claude when 
reading another book about another of my favorite artists, John Constable. Constable lived in 
England around 1800 and learned to paint by copying paintings by Claude. | too started studying 
Claude and this is the picture that came out of those efforts. The pen and ink version on the right | 
call "Two Friends". | first drew this at a time when | was experiencing a great amount of anxiety 
regarding my career and personal life. During these struggles | was introduced to a man named Bob 
who truly became a good friend and councilor. Bob and | would go down to the lake during lunchtime 
and just talk. He helped me through those troubled times and | drew this picture for him. 


Barren Hills 


| drew this picture 
during the early days 
of the first gulf war. | 
had given up 
watching television 
because everything | 
saw was depressing 
and so | turned to art 
at that time to sooth 
my nerves. | 
remember doing this 
sketch. | had nothing 
in my mind at the 
time and just wanted 
to put some color 
down on a piece of 
paper. The shapes 
and color in this 
drawing are not as 
important to me as 
the feelings | had 
when | drew this. This 
drawing will always 
represent times of 
war and trouble to 
my mind. 


-- The 
Peaceful Artist 


Portraits 


At one time | really enjoyed looking at Van Gough's artwork. He had a very interesting style 
and his self portraits truly told his story. | would sit in front of a mirror for long periods of time just to 
study my face. | have never been a great portrait artist so none of my portraits are hanging on my 
wall. But, | did manage to capture some of my feeling in these portraits. | always find a self portrait 
fascinating. Such pictures can really tell a lot about the artist. 

-- The Landscape Artist 


Another Lake 


¥ 


Here is another version of my Lake Ontario painting. This is the one that | framed and hung on 
my living room wall. 


Beach Houses 


= 


One of our favorite vacation spots over the years has been the Outer Banks in North Carolina. 
For many years now, my family and the family of one of my best friends have rented a house near 
the beach for a week during the summer. These are huge houses with eight or more bedrooms that 
stand on stilts to protect them from the floods and storms. This is a pastel painting of one or two of 
these houses just after the sun has set. Looking at this picture | can still feel the calm of the evening 


and the cool night breeze that was blowing off of the sea. | really love the quality of this evening sky 
against the dark shadows of the foreground. 


Chinese Pottery Design 


| copied this pattern off of an old piece of Chinese pottery. 


| used to go to the National Gallery on the weekends quite a bit when | was younger. When | 
went there | would always buy postcards of the paintings in the shop before | cam home. | have 
always admired this painting of Mary and the Christ child by Raphael and have treasured the the 
postcard from which this was copied. This drawing was found in my old church sketchbook and may 
have even been draw during church. | have always like this one quite a lot. 


Chinese Temple 
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This is a quiet street outside of the Confucian Temple in Beijing. The Temple is on the 
right and the Lama Temple is across the street, | can't believe that it has been 13 years since | 
did these pencil drawings. | haven't done much art work of late. | don't know why. Maybe | 
have out grown such silliness! But, | guess | could try to do more sketching. | just don't feel 
like | have the time in my life to do such things. | think | need to get released from the 
bishopric; that is what takes up all of my time. | ask to be released every Sunday, but no one 
ever listens to me. That is all | ever do is talk talk talk, but no one ever listens. 

-- The Chinese Temple Drawing Artist 


San Francisco 
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Here is a drawing of a city. | did this back in 1986 while | was living in Taiwan and had a lot of 
time on my hands to do things like art work. | took this from a book of photographs of American 
scenery. | wonder if anyone out there under the age of 20 can guess which city this is. 

-- The [Please fill in the Blank] Artist 


4" of July in D.C. 


Here is a drawing that | made downtown D.C. on the 4th of July in 1992. | usually stay away 
from D.C. on the 4th but for some crazy reason that year we braved the crowds and went down 
there. If | remember right, it was a hot day and we went home all tired out long before the fireworks 
went off. 

-- The Flash in the Night Artist 


Knareshnoroiudnh Castle 


This is an old print | have of the Knaresborough Castle in Yorkshire. | have been there many 
times and really love the place. One Sunday afternoon | walked the five mile to this place and then 
walked up the river to find an old cave mentioned on the bottom of this very print. | found the cave, 
but it wasn't anything more that just a bit of rock cut out of the cliff. That evening | took the train 
back home. | had had too much walking that day. Today there is even less of the castle left than is 
visible in this print. 

-- That Guy Who Writes 


National Cathedral 


This is a picture of the National Cathedral in Washington D.C. | was standing in the parking lot 
of Arlington Cemetery when | drew this. It was a hot day and we had taken Mom, Dad, Bonnie and 
Loren to see the cemetery and | drew this while waiting for them to come back to the car. 

--The Only Family Artist Who Apparently Is Silly Enough To Show His Art Over the E-mail 


This is a good one. | caught Jennifer asleep and drew her picture before she could wake 
up. Don't they all look just like angles when they are asleep? 
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Here is a crayon drawing | made at the family reunion when we stayed at the Oregon coast. It 
is a simple little sketch, but in some ways it is better than a photograph to me in bring back 
memories of that time we spent at the beach. 

-- The | Hate Sand At The Beach, Family Artist 


Fun Sketches 
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Here are a couple of fun sketches. | did these on the computer years ago. | have long since 
lost the original computer file, but | had printed them out to use as a book mark. Recently | found the 
book mark in a book of all places and decided to scan them back into the computer to share with 
you. | love contrasting picture such as these. Though they are not of a quality | would show ina 
competition, | still think that they are great to look at. This is an example of what | have been trying 
to say for a long time. It doesn’t take talent to create art. It just takes creativity. | challenge 
everyone to take five to ten minutes this weekend and try to create something you can share 
with the family. | am not going to call you a chicken if you don't take me up, but | will think it. 

-- The Game Show Host Artist 


This may not look like him, but | believe Gary was the model for this drawing. | used to carry 
around with me a small notebook in which | would make drawings anytime | felt like it. | would pull 
out the notebook in the middle of a meal at a restaurant or in a long boring meeting at church. 
Usually the model didn't even kno did a quick sketch and then 
maybe touch it up later. Some of t ite drawings. There is real 
emotion in these drawings. 

-- The Slightly Emotio 


This is a drawing | did on my mission. It depicts my recollection of my bedroom back home. Of 
course it was never this clean and the walls really did not have all those cracks. Notice the picture on 
the wall. It contains the sun moon and stars. | don't know what that means, but | sure it is very deep. 

-- The Cracked In The Head Artist 


sunset 


Sees 


How was your day today? Mine has been somewhat trying. When | arrived at work this 
morning | found out that one of my army personnel had been killed yesterday in a home accident. 
That is all | know at this time. We were not real close, but | was his boss and that can be a special 
relationship. This is the second death we have had this year in my office. The other was an older 
gentleman who died of cancer about a month ago. When these things happen, | always find my self 
thinking of my own family and how much you mean to me. We only have so much time together 
here on earth and | am trying not to waste that time. | know, all you righteous ones will have the 
eternities together, but what about me? | will do my best here on earth and hope for the best later 
on. 

This is a pastel painting | did from our trips to the Outer Banks in North Carolina. This is not 
the ocean though. The sun does not set over the ocean on the east coast. This is the sun going down 
over the sound that separates the Outer Banks from the mainland. On our last night at the ocean, 
we like to go down to the sound and watch the sun set. It is a very peaceful ending to what may 
have been a very hectic vacation. Sunsets are difficult to draw, in my opinion, but this is one that | 
think | got just right. This is one of a few pictures that | have liked enough to hang on my living room 
wall. 

-- The Sunset Artist 
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Here are a couple drawing | have made of houses. Buildings and architecture is also not a 
strong point of mine. | am more comfortable with houses than portraits though. The pen and ink 
drawing was one | copied off of an old postcard. The Pastel drawing was something | copied from a 
Monet painting. | think these two drawings make a nice pair of contrasting styles 


This is not a very good likeness of the actual person | drew, but | like the effect of this drawing 
and have kept it in my collection. Facial expressions are fun to study and this young lade is pulling a 
real good face. | did _ SURI) a SEAS STM nelaslale in 1992. She was one of Scott's favorite 
primary teacher er 8) a ee ee eee person, so don’t 
believe everythi ORR aaa: We a A Mag 
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This is another example of drawing everyday sights. | pieced together this drawing from 
various buildings, fields and trees that | see everyday on Route 197 just north of where we live. In 
fact the corner of Route 197 and Cherry Lane (if you Know where that is) was my main inspiration for 
this. This is a winter scene probably in the early morning because the sun is just coming up and 
touching the dried grass in the fields. 


Freedom 
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This is a couple of drawings of the Bank of China building that sits on the southwest edge 
of Tiananmen Square in Beijing. The square is one of the largest such squares in the world. | have 
been here many times both in the summer and winter. It is against Chinese law to hold protests of 
any kind in this place. Every time | go here | defy that law by going into the very center of this vast 
square and then whisper the word "freedom" to myself. 
-- The Protesting Artist 


Bishop 


This is a former bishop of ours in the Laurel Ward. People tell me that this looks a lot like him, 
but personally | could never see the real person behind this drawing. His name was, and still is, Jerry 
Whitlock. He was a banker. He is now retired and living in Fredrick Maryland, the home of the 
Mowers. | don't think he is old enough to remember when the Mowers lived in Fredrick though he is 
pretty old. When | get old | am not going to move to Fredrick. | think | will move somewhere else 
where nobody lives. | want to just hide away and read my books and look at my pictures. 

-- The Hermit Artist Who Doesn't Like Anybody Who Live Outside Of a Book 


The Unknown Man 


| can't remember who this is, but | Know | drew it in church in 1992. He was probably one of 
our speakers that Sunday, but he is someone who has long moved out of the ward and whose name 
is long forgotten. | find that sitting on the stand hampers my ability to draw people in church without 
anyone knowing that | am drawing. | cannot wait until | get to sit with my family again so that I can 
continue this hobby of mine. | wish that | could tell you more about this man, but | can't so | won't. | 
could make up a story, but | usually get found out and then | would have to admit | lied and 
that wouldn't do me any good. | Know you all think of me as an honest person so | will not lie to you 
today; maybe tomorrow, but not today. 

--The Honest Artist 


Five Trees 


This is one of my all-time favorite drawings It is simple, but it tells a story. | will let you all 
guess what that story is because | don't have time to tell it. But, it is a nice drawing. Look at the red 
shadows under the green trees. | like that effect. | also like the tinges of red in the green of the trees 
and the pale blue sky. This drawing just makes me feel warm and comfortable. | hope you like it. 


--The Warm and Comfortable Artist 


Mother and Child 


This is an interesting sketch. As you can see it 
looks like a very quickly done pen and ink 
drawing. Actually, it was a very quickly done 
pencil drawing, which was then retraced with 
pen and ink. | basically scribbled out an image, 
inked it over and then erased the pencil marks. 
It is a very fun way of making an ink sketch. This 
is a drawing of Debbie and Jennifer. Debbie looks 
tired or bored and Jennifer looks mischievous. | 
can't remember where they were walking at the 
time, but it must have been on a family outing 
because Debbie is wearing a pack around her 
waist instead of carrying a purse. Jennifer looks 
as if she were three years old, which is a good 
thing because this drawing was made in 1991 
when she was three years old. 

lam staying home from work today. | 
have three weeks of use or lose leave. Debbie's 
aunt is coming tonight so | said | would help her 
straighten up the house. | haven't helped a bit 
yet, but when Debbie gets home from the store | 
bet | jump in and work. You know me. | love 
working around the house. When | was still at 
home | think | must have done 90 percent of the 
house work. Does anyone out there remember 
differently? | know | picked most of the 
raspberries and begged to weed the garden. 
Evening dishes was my specialty. That is what 
my memory tells me.... 
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-- The Artist that Lies (just a little bit) 


More Trees 


For those who do not know me well, | must explain that | love to draw trees. Why trees? Well, 
trees are the most friendly subject there is to draw. Trees don't care if you get their expressions right 
or that you draw their trunk out of proportion. Trees can come in any size or shape so that no matter 
how badly you draw one, you still end up with a good looking tree. People on the other hand are a lot 
more fussy about their looks. They will say that the nose doesn't look right or that the mouth is 
funny. People make the worst subjects around. These three drawings are called, "Three Trees", "Two 
Trees", and Four Trees and an Orange Wall". Don't these trees look happy? 

-- The Tree Loving Artist 


Mao’s Place 


Some may think that this is a drawing of the Lincoln monument in Washington D.C., but they 
would be wrong. In fact this building stands almost half a world away in China. This is the house of 
Mao Zedong and it sits on the southeast corner of Tiananmen Square in Beijing. In fact it is the only 
building on that huge public square. To the north of the square sits the great Tiananmen Gate, the 
Southern and most important gate leading into the old imperial city. To the south sits the massive 
Beijing Qinamen or South Gate. On the west side sits the Bank of China and the Great Hall of the 
People, and on the east side is a museum which | have never bothered to visit. | have also never 
been inside of Mao's mausoleum either. Every time | have tried to go there the lines have been so 
long that | didn't want to wait. Not being a great fan of Mr. Mao, | really haven't tried that hard to get 
in. Well, thank you for coming on this tour of one of the greatest public squares in the world. 


-- The Artist Tour Guide 


Locks and Keys 


This is another of my strange mission drawings. | don't remember where the idea for this one 
came from. | was probably looking at a couple of keys and just started drawing. The skeleton key 
was the type of keys that went to our meeting houses in Taiwan. | still have one of those keys in my 
key collection, along with the key to Bev 407 our old station wagon. | can see that | had written the 


sentence "Yau Sur (Shi) you want a lock" in pencil. That was a Chinese play on words. "Yao Shi" is 
the Chinese word for "if" and "Yoa" is also the Chinese word for "lock". So the sentence means "If 
you want a lock" or though it doesn't make sense "Lock you want a lock". Silly isn't it? 


CROOK COUNTY HGH SCHOOL 


-- The Very Silly Artist 


September 1977 


| drew this strange drawing in September 

1977. | had been on my mission for one year and 
still had one year to go. | was a long way away 
from all the things that connected me to my 
previous life and was feeling quite upside down. | 
also was feeling a little unsure of my self, not 
knowing exactly who | was or where | fit into the 
big scheme of things. This feeling is represented 
by the body with no face. The face here represents 
the real person and | was still trying to discover 
that real person inside of me. | knew where | had 
come from (CCHS, COCC) and | knew where | was 
(Taiwan), but | didn't know my future. If | knew 
then what I know now, | could have filled in that 
face. But, no one really knows their own future, do 
they? 

-- The Artist of the Past, Present, 

and Future 


Juniper Street 


This is an ink wash drawing of the Ochoco Creek pond down by where the Prineville skate park 
is now situated just off of Juniper Street. Of course there wasn't any skate park back when | drew this 
picture. We wouldn't have stood for that kind of thing when | was younger. | remember that we used 
to walk home from school this was, passing over the rickety boards which ran over the top of the 


small dam. | think | used to have nightmares about falling off of those boards or not being able to 
cross the creek because of flooding. The railroad tracks run by the pond and | also remember 
walking home on those tracks. This was always a fascinating part of town for me. Every time | go 
home to Prineville | make sure that | walk down Hudspeth Hill to Juniper Street. | usually stop at the 
Juniper Street Bridge just to see what has changed and what is still the same. 

-- The Ochoco Creek Park Artist 


Ivy Stone Lane 


A year after we moved to Maryland, we moved from the Town Center Apartments off of 
Contee Road to Ivy Stone Lane, just a mile or so away. We have always loved our street. The trees 
are so nice in the spring and summer. The street is on a hill with a nice grassy area at the top for the 


kids to play. In the winter the street makes one of the best sled runs in the county. This is an ink 
wash drawing of our house that | did one day from memory. In reality, | couldn't have seen the house 
from this view because our neighbor's house down below us would be in the way. 

-- The House Painter 


Punting on the River 


This picture is kind of hard to make out. It didn't come out the way | had envisioned and most 
people probably won’t be able to tell what it is. All that being said, | love the colors so | will include 


this one in my collection. | also love the story behind the picture and that always makes a good 
picture out of a bad one. 

This pastel painting is of the river in Oxford, England just before the High Street Bridge and 
under the shadow of the famous Magellan College Tower. The red and yellow objects in the river are 
the punting boats one can rent by the hour. Debbie, Jennifer and | visited Oxford last year and we 
toured through some of the college halls and chapels. We really enjoyed our visit. We ate ina 
sandwich shop that was situated in the crypt of the old St. Mary's Church. It was one of the best 
sandwiches | have ever eaten in my entire life. We saw Christ Church College, part of which was 
designed by Christopher Wren. We saw Balliol College where my very good friend Peter Wimsey went 
to school. But, | was most impressed with Magellan College because that great institution of higher 
learning is the college which graduated the greatest English intellectual of all times, Bertram W 
Wooster. That is why this picture is dear to me. 

-- The Oxford Artist 


An Old Man 
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Here is an old man. | don't know when | drew this. | don't know who this is. | don't know 
anything about this drawing except that | touched it up on the computer today. 


Brown Trees 


Not a real exciting drawing today. | just take them in the order that they appear on my disc of 
drawings. This one is of trees. They seem to be brown trees, but that could just be because | used a 
brown pencil to draw them. They were probably green in the original form, but they are brown here 
in the drawing. If you look carefully, the brown trees are situated on a brown spot of ground. There 
again, | am not sure that the ground was really brown. | assume | used the same pencil to draw the 
ground as | used to do the trees. Well, there is not more | can tell you about this drawing. You may 
have to ask my father if you need to know what kind of trees these are. Then again, he may just tell 
you that they are brown trees. 


An English Cottage 


When | was in Yorkshire a few years ago, | purchased a watercolor painting of a country 
cottage. | liked that painting so much that | tried to copy it in pastels. The one on the left is my copy 
and the one on the right is the original. Different styles, but the same picture. 

-- The Copycat Copvina Artist 


Natural 


This is the Natural History Museum in down town Washington D.C. | love drawing with two or 
three shades of brown pencils. Not much more to say tonight. | am really tired after a long day at 
work. | had better go and help around the house now. Bye. 

-- The Dead Tired Artist 


Down An Alleyway 


| have spent the last two days 
scanning in more of my art. So far | haven't 
even sent out half of what | had scanned 
into my computer, but | felt like scanning 
more so | did so. Much of what | scanned 
this week was my older sketches from my 
mission period and just after | was married. 
This drawing here is a copy of a drawing | 
did for my art class | took at COCC. The 
class all went down to an alley just north of 
Greenwood in Bend and drew the backs of 
buildings. The original drawing was taken 
by my teacher and never returned. | drew 
this one later from memory. Over the next 
few weeks you will see a lot of these early 
drawings. | am sharing them for a couple of 
reasons. First of all, they are part of my 
personal history and many a story can be 
told by the sketches. Second of all, | want 
to show you that a lot of my art is not that 
great, but | am still proud of the effort. 
Much of my earlier pieces are interesting, 
but still somewhat awkward artistically 
speaking. | am not ashamed of these early 
drawing. In fact, | want the family to see 
the whole collection. | have found that it is 
through my art that | truly communicate 
some of my dearest feelings. If it were not for these drawing, | may have never told some of the 
stories that the artwork has inspired. Because of this drawing here, | have a vivid memory of a warm 
spring day in an alley in the old section of Bend, Oregon. | remember that my art teacher was named 
Smith and that he liked my work. That was in 1976 and it was the last formal art class | have ever 
taken. | have always wanted to go back to school and study art, but it seems that that may never 
happen. However, | still have my memories and a few of my sketches. | hope you have enjoyed them 
both. 


-- The COCC Trained Artist 


Chuck or Joe 


Another one of my silly mission drawings! | cannot even begin to tell you what this one means. 
Do you recognize Chuck, or is it Joe? | can never remember who is whom. As with my Chinese 
doctor's office picture you can see the sun rise in the background. 
-- The Anti Baseball Artist 


At the Chinese Doctor’s 
Office 


This is a drawing | originally made while 
on my mission. | remember one night | had to go 
with my companion to the doctor. This drawing is 
the results of my having to wait in the waiting 
room for a spell. | really should have been 
reviewing my lessons or talking to people about 
the gospel, but instead | just sat there and drew. 
The only item in the picture that was real was 
the potted plant. It was sitting across the way 
from where | was sitting. The red door and the 
brickwork represented the doors we had been 
knocking on that week. The Eye chart 
represented the fact that | was at the doctor's. 
The Stop light represented the traffic we had to 
deal with being out on the streets. The rising sun 
was my symbol of happiness. | had always 
wanted to paint a picture of the sun on my 
bedroom wall. This is one of my favorite mission 
drawings. | really find so much meaning behind 
this one. 

-- The Door-Knocking Artist 


Chinecea Rridaa 
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Here is an ink wash drawing that | did from a photograph in a picture book on China. 
-- The Washed Under The Bridge Artist 


Backyard 
Trees 


This is a drawing | did sitting in my family room and looking out my back window. Actually if 
you want to be technical, | was looking out my back patio door, but that is just a little too specific for 
me so | will stand by my first statement that | was looking out my back window. Now we have 
established that point, | think that we have gotten somewhere, though | am not sure where. 
Hopefully it is not in my backyard because the dogs have made quite a few messes out there. So, 
let's stay inside the house. If you notice, you will see that this drawing was drawn back in 1985. 
Many of you were not born back in 1985. From this fact alone we can deduce one thing. This is that | 
must have been born before 1985. Well, that is all | have to say on this fine Friday afternoon. | enjoy 
talking with you even if you rarely talk back. | never listen to you anyway so what's the big deal. 
Have a great Friday night. | think we will go out for Chinese food. Tell you about it later maybe. 

-- The Artist Born Before 1985 


Chinese Buildings 


| can't remember drawing this picture, but | am quite sure that | copied it from an old 
photograph | found in some book. | would love to have a story to tell about this drawing, but 
unfortunately | just don't have anything to say. Over the years | did several drawings 
somewhat similar to this one, but I just can't remember anything regarding this one. | do 
have a story about a similar picture which | no longer have. | once did an ink wash painting 
of a Chinese city gate which | gave to my neighbor. This neighbor ran an art gallery and 
framing shop down at the mall. Later | found out that the neighbor had actually sold it to a 
customer of his. About a month after that, my painting showed up on the wall of a clerk’s 
office in our church building. A member of another ward had bought the painting and gave it 
to someone in the bishopric or clerk’s office and that someone had hung it on the wall. | was 
amazed that anyone would even buy one of my pictures. | have never sold a drawing. | 
refuse to sell. | have given away many a piece of artwork, but never have | sold one. 
Therefore, that one ink was is the one item of mine that has been sold. But, of course | don't 
have a copy of that piece so this one will have to do. 

-- The Strictly Amateur Artist 


Chinese Restaurant 


This is a drawing | made probably on my mission. | recognize this scene as a restaurant we 
used to eat in when | lived in a city called Chongli. The Restaurant was a local chain by the name of 
Weichuan. The Weichuan Company also sold their own line of milk and ice cream products. Behind 
the fish tank the owners kept a record player. The missionaries would buy records and donate them 
to the restaurant so that they could listen to the music when they ate dinner. As | look back on those 
meals | ate in restaurants like this | can't believe that | would eat in such dirty, grimy places. | 
couldn't do that today. | just couldn't eat in the places that missionaries do. | guess we really were 
protected when were serving the Lord. | don't remember getting sick that often. 

-- The | Can't Stand Chinese Food Unless It Is Cooked By My Wife Artist 


Portral « Artist 


On one of my long overseas trips | got a little lazy and decided to grow a beard. | came home 
looking very much like this picture. Actually, this picture is somewhat better looking than | looked 
after growing a beard for two months. This portrait really looks like what an artist should look like. It 
is almost as if the uglier one is the better the artist one can be. 

-- The Artist that looks like an Artist 


The Mystery Picture 


Nov Fe ites, 


This is the very first drawing | made after entering the LTM (MTC). I did it while sitting on my 
top bunk looking down at the the pair of pants | had left hanging over the edge of my small writing 
desk. If you look closely you will see that one of the pockets has been turned inside out and hang 
over the belt on the outsides of the pants. You can also see the belt buckle and the zipper. | don't 


know why no one can see these pair of pants. It is so clear to me, but | have never found anyone who 
could make this drawing out. 


Taichong LDS Chapel 


This is a sketch of the LDS chapel in Taichong, Taiwan. It is on Wuchuan Road just north of the 
Taichong Harbor Road. In the fall of 1981, we were members of the Taichong East Branch and | was 
the 2nd councilor in the Branch Presidency. This was our chapel. We would have to ride the bus 
down Taichong Harbor Road, from the top of Tatushan (Big Belly Mountain) into Taichong City. From 
the intersection of Wuchuan Road we would have to walk the rest of the distance to the church. The 
Branch was very small and had very few active adults. In fact, our 1st councilor was inactive. | never 
even met him during the time we lived there. The Branch President operated an illegal bakery cart 
on the sidewalks. One day as we were talking to him by his cart he had to run off because the police 
had been sighted coming his way. | think we were very happy living ad serving in this branch. 

-- The 2nd Councilor of Art 


Mother-in-law’s 
Neighbor 


This is a sketch | did one July shortly after Debbie and | were married. This is the backyard of 
my mother in-law's neighbor in Springfield, Oregon. | had just received a book on pen and ink 


drawing and this was the first drawing | made after looking through that book. My mother in-law at 
that time was not married and she lived with her daughter Lori next door to this wonderful pile of 
odds and ends. | thought this was a perfect scene to draw. 

--The Junkyard Artist 


House Keys and Watch 


| drew this still life in July 1980 when | was living in the University of Oregon married student 
housing. The keys were probably keys to our apartment and the watch was an old Hamilton brand 


watch which was given to me by my father in-law. | really treasured that watch as it was the only gift 
that he ever gave just to me. It had been a fairly expensive item and ran very well. The sad ending of 
this story is that | lost that watch. It disappeared one day and | never knew where it went. Debbie 
thinks that it was stolen by some of the workmen who packed up our household goods when we left 
Taiwan. If that is true, some one got a real nice watch and | hope they took care of it. 

-- The Artist that Lost Hold Of Time 


Willows 


THE FrelLp GRASS, So Ghecnt aveThick, 
THe Willows also Full Awd Lush, 


| drew this little colored penciled sketch on Halloween in 1991. | had been to the doctor's or 
dentist's office earlier in the week and saw a painting on the office wall that was made up of 
multicolored lines. | liked what | saw and decided to give it a try. This was the result of that try. | 


later added the verse of Chinese poetry. | cannot remember where | found the verse. | may have 
even written the couplet myself. 


-- The Halloween Artist 


Art Accidents 


This is an example of how you can use the computer to make art. The drawing on the left was 
a nice little sketch | made with pen and ink. | think it looks like places | have seen in eastern Oregon. 
While scanning it into the computer, | hit some button by accident and | got the picture on the right. | 


love this picture. It reminds me of the art of the British painter Turner who used to paint seascapes in 
grays and yellows. 
-- The Accidental Artist 


Great Art 


This is a drawing that Gary made of me several years ago. Pretty good likeness! 


Sitting on a Bench 


As you can see this is a drawing | 
made in 1992 somewhere near the Lincoln 
Memorial. We used to go down to D.C. on 
Sunday afternoons when everything was 
closed just to walk on the Mall and watch 
the ducks in the pools. Most of the crowds 
have gone by that time and you have the 
entire National Mall to yourself. | would take 
make sketch books and my pencils to draw 
with while the kids ran around on the grass. 
This is just one such drawing. | remember 
that these three people were setting on this 
bench on the north side of the reflecting 
pool just in front of the Lincoln Memorial. | 
had my favorite brown pencils with me and | 
just sat behind them and drew. | was really 
in to brown at that time. | was using brown 
ink with my ink washes and | had been 
given three brown pencils of various shades. —--3 
| was trying to imitate the same type of Sminy 92, 


effects that the old master did with their AT THE Lineal’ memorial 
brown etchings. It has been a long time 


since we have gone down to D.C., but just looking at some of these drawings bring all those feelings 
right back to me. 


-- The Artist Who Once Drew On The National Mall 


Afternoon Sky 


This is a picture that came right out of my head one day. If | remember correctly, | was just 
playing around with colors, mainly grey against yellow, and discovered that | created a scene that 
was somewhat pleasing to the eye. Around the same time | had been reading a biography of John 
Constable (English painter, 1810s-1820s) that described him studying clouds. | had also been trying 
to paint clouds and this picture provided a good opportunity to work on my technique. Over the 
years, | have drawn this same scene several times. At this point | don't know if | could tell you which 
one of these drawings was the original. | am certain that this one here is not the first one. | generally 
call this picture late afternoon or autumn afternoon. | am sure you will see other versions of this 
same picture later on as | progress through my drawings. 

-- The Late Afternoon Painter of the Clouds 


Fountains Abbey in 
Yorkshire 


This is a sketch of the insides of Fountains Abbey in Yorkshire. It was rather difficult for me to 
get the right effects of cool darkness in this tunnel like structure. | first visited this place on a Sunday 
in 1995. It was on a Sunday and it was my birthday. | drove up after church and walked through the 
vast gardens and ruins. It was a warm day for Yorkshire and the sky was a bright clear blue. | 
enjoyed that birthday immensely. | hope you all have an enjoyable Sabbath today. We really are 
blessed as a family and should be grateful to our Lord for all of our blessings. Alma teaches us that 
we need to call upon the mercies of the Lord and it wasn't until he did so that his sins were 
forgiven. The Lord has been merciful to me lately and | would 
like to acknowledge that fact. | am grateful for my blessings 
on this Sabbath morning. 

-- The Grateful Sunday Morning Artist 
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Chinese Chess 


This little sketch is of a Chinese man playing Chinese 
chess in the street. He is sitting on a small wooden stool and 
is Surrounded by a whole group of people whom | did not 


draw. This is a very familiar scene in China especially in the afternoon or evening. In Beijing, the old 
men will take their birds for a walk (the birds are carried in their cages) down to the corner or the 
park and then sit and play chess. There is not a lot of detail in some of my pencil drawings because 
the original sketches are really quite small. | haven't done a lot of pencil sketching for quite a long 
time, but my son Gary does a lot and is very good. 

-- The Far Away Artist 


Another Horse 


WORSE 


This is not the earliest horse drawing | made. Most of the early ones are now lost forever, but 
this one dates from my mission era and is quite a nice one. As you can see | labeled this one so that 
anyone can see that this is a horse. | also left a little horse droppings on the ground to show that it is 
a live horse. You can tell that | was in Taiwan when | drew it because of the compass and the "Made 
in Taiwan" label. | especially like these horse lips and the knobby knees. | guess that | am about the 
most famous horse artist in this family. | may be mistaken in this belief, but | am certain that | am 
near the top in this category 

-- The Horsing Around Artist With The Most Horse Sense 


Smith Rocks 


| drew this picture of Smith Rocks, Oregon 
on July 6th, 1993. | was home visiting my family 
that summer and we had all gone out to Smith 
Rocks to have a picnic in honor of my birthday. | 
have many fond memories of this place. As a young 
man, | remember riding my bicycle the full 20 miles 
out and the long, hard 20 miles back home. | also 
remember taking our dogs, Susie and Scampy with 
me, hiking up to the top of the rocks. At the very 
top you can see the Cascade Mountains from Mount 
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Hood in the north to South Sister and Bachelor in the south. One of my dearest memories was the 
day we took my Grandmother Lougee here. She insisted on taking the trail down to the Crooked 
River and then had a hard time coming back up to the car. The first time | took Debbie to Prineville to 
meet my family | also took her on a hike at Smith Rocks. This place is very dear to me and | always 
enjoy sharing it with my own children. 

-- The Rock Climbing Fool of an Artist 


Snails and Pots 
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This is a snail which | copied off of an old Chinese china plate. When | was in Taiwan in the 
1980s, | bought quite a lot of old china. | didn't buy the real museum pieces that look as if no one 
ever used. | bought the kind of dishes which the average person cooked and ate with. This design 
came from such a piece of pottery. | bought this piece from an old man named Huang who ran a 
junk/antique shop in a town called Tamshui (Danshui), just north of Taipei. | would sometimes take 
the train up there to see my Huang just because | love train rides and | also love buying pottery. To 
this day, | cannot pass up an opportunity to buy an old piece of pottery. 

-- The Somewhat Potty Artist 


Chinese Paintings 


When | was finishing off my mission in a town called Banchiao, | met a professional Chinese 
artist who was not interested in the gospel but was still a very interesting man. | spent a lot of time 
with this man and bought several of his paintings. When | told him that | did a little artwork he gave 
me a picture to copy. This is the results of that effort. My artist friend took one look at it and told me 
that | didn't have much talent. | thought it turned out quite nice. | guess some artists can't seem to 
see the talent in others. 

-- The Not So Good Chinese Landscape Artist 


The National Arboretum 


This is a picture of the old Capital columns that stand in the National Arboretum in northwest 
D.C. Actually | have drawn several different versions of this picture. This is not the best, but it is the 
largest of the collection. For those who have not been here, this is one of the most beautiful parks in 
the D.C. area. | actually haven't visited there for several years now. 
| hope you have had a good day today. Please write me if you can get an extra five minutes or 
so. | appreciate any letter | can get. 
-- The Lonely Artist 


Chine 
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Trees 


| did this drawing during a period of time that | was trying to learn how to do Chinese 
paintings. | bought a book in Taiwan that shows how to paint Chinese style trees, rock, people and 
houses. | believe that this one was done with a Chinese brush. | remember buying my first Chinese 
brush at a night market. | think it was in Chongli. The man | bought it from used a knife or some sort 
of sharp instrument and scratched out a Chinese scene on the bamboo handle of the brush. | used 
that brush during my spare time all through my mission. 
-- The Artist That Can't Eat Or Paint Chinese 


North Carolina Sunset 


This is a little picture that | found today in my desk at work. | did it five years ago, took it to 
work and forgot that | had put it into my desk. | was looking for some other item today and found this 
instead. Judging from the general workings of this piece | would have to Say it is of my own hand. | 
don't remember doing this one, but you will have to admit that | did sign it. Therefore, unless | am 
going around signing other people's artwork, | must have drawn this one. This appears to be a 
drawing of the sunset over the bay in between the Outer Banks islands on the Atlantic and the North 
Carolina mainland. This is a pretty good find for something | just found in my work desk. 

-- The Artist of the Unknown Piece 


A Mountain Hut 


This is a little ink wash drawing that | don't believe | have ever shared before. It is one of those 
drawings that | sometimes just make up out of my head when | am bored and can't find anything 
else | want to draw. In such cases | just put pen to paper and start drawing lines. If something good 
takes shape, | will sometimes take a brush like | did here and add a little ink wash. If I like what | 
have created | will then add it to my portfolio and if it is lucky will never see the light of day again. 

This drawing reminds me of some of the buildings you see up on Mount Hood near 
Government Camp. | have always loved that area in Oregon. | do not believe that | have 
ever willingly passed up the opportunity to stop at Government Camp when | was traveling between 
Portland and Central Oregon. Even my children who have never grown up in Oregon know that area 
well. A few summers ago, we started taking the family up to the Timberline Lodge just above 
Government Camp. It is always fun to play in the snow in the middle of the summer. One time, 
Debbie, Jen and | even stayed over night at the lodge. We had a great time. It was expensive, but | 
am glad we did it. The memory of that trip will last a lifetime. 

-- The Alpine Artist 


This is not just a drawing of random dots on a piece of paper. This is a very detailed sketch of 
an early sunrise in Maryland. Just before the sun peeks over the horizon, the skyline starts to turn a 
bright red, but higher up the sky is still a deep blue. In between these two colors, red, blue, and 
yellow are fused together in a band of color just above the red. | have always been a morning person 
who enjoys the sun rise. | have never understood how some one can stay up late at night and sleep 
in the next morning. | get so much energy out of the morning that carries me on throughout the rest 
of the day. Looking at this drawing, | can truly feel the energy of the sun's early rays. 

-- The Early Morning Artist. 


Here | am again wandering through southern 
Scotland and northern England. | particularly 


enjoyed seeing the little clumps of trees across the barren fields. | am fascinated by the light as it is 
seen between the distant trees. On this occasion, | had driven up to County Fife looking for family 
history and on my way home | stopped several times to photograph the local scenery. The weather 
was fine for most of the day, but a little later the clouds rolled in and it began to rain. | was staying in 
Yorkshire at the time so | did not have all that far to return home after the rain began, yet | 
remember that | stopped at least one more time to take a picture of the rain. 

-- The Rainy Day Artist 


Mary and the boy Jesus 


| am trying to clean up some of my sketches using the computer to take out some of the blue 
lines of the notebook paper. This is the results of these efforts. As you can still see, there are still 
blue lines, but | have lightened them somewhat. | will probably continue working on this drawing to 
see if | can take more of the blue color out while keeping the overall appearance as natural as 
possible. 
-- The Computer Aided Artist 


House of Deep Meaning 


Most people who know me fairly 
well know that | am not an outdoors 
person. | not only avoid campouts and 
picnics, | truly find such outdoor 
activities painful or distressing. | only 
point out this fact because it seems 
strange to me that most of my art is 
focused on the outdoors. | describe 
myself as an untrained, amateur 
landscape artist of little or no fame. If the 
truth be known though, | love outdoor 
scenes. The wonderful world that we live 
in is the greatest inspiration to my life 
and art. | guess my problem is that | just @= = =: a 
don't want to touch the dirt, or the sand, or the tree pitch, or the cow pies, or most any other 
substance or surface you can imagine someone having to deal with in the great outdoors. 

This picture above is a rare colored pencil drawing of mine. It is truly one of my favorite pieces 
of art. In this drawing | deal with several different concepts. As you may have seen in many of my 
other drawings, this one also explores the relationship between the trees in the foreground with a 
building behind. But with this picture | have added a third layer with the hint of sunshine coming 


through the grove of trees in the background. | am also experimenting with the various shades of 
green, starting with the dark, almost black green of the lower foreground and ending with yellow 
greens of the upper leaves. The red roof of the building near the upper center contrasts with the 
greens of the foliage and focuses the viewer on the house. The last concept | wish to point out is the 
vertical lines formed by the trees. It is almost as if we are looking at something that is imprisoned 
behind iron bars. This has the effect of making the building a mysterious place and encourages the 
notion that something may be going on with in the house. | don't know if ay of this makes sense to 
you, but this is the thought process | go through when deciding whether or not | like a piece of my 
own artwork. 

-- The Untrained, Amateur Landscape Artist Of Little Or No Fame 


The Red Vase 


This red vase was a gift from one of Debbie's friends to her. | remember having it on display in 
our home during the early years of our marriage. We used to keep small dried flowers in the vase, 
just like is seen above. | am not sure where this vase is today. | just asked Debbie if she knew and 
was told that even she did not know where it is. All we remember is that sometime later it was 
chipped, but that is all we now know. This was originally a pen and ink drawing, but | later applied 
some water color over the dark ink. This drawing has hung on my Mother's wall for many years. | am 
not proud of some of my artwork that hangs on her wall, but this one is one of my favorites. 

-- The Artist 


A Waterfall and a Clear 
Pool 


| have always wanted to learn how to draw water. As a child | would look at a glass of water 
and say that the water was invisible. And, as everyone knows you cannot draw something that is 
invisible, so therefore no on can draw water. | would then see other people's paintings and sketches 
where they did somehow show that it can be done. | would almost swear that it was done by magic 
because nothing short of magic would result in someone being able to draw something that was 
invisible. Over the years, | have studied water to learn its secrets. | am no longer afraid of drawing it 
and in fact | rather like water as a subject. This has been a long introduction to the above picture, 
but the fact of the matter is that this picture could never have been drawn if | had not gone through 
the process of studying water. 

This is a waterfall and pool which | came across in the North Yorkshire Dales. | really like the 
way the yellowish brown rocks can be seen at the bottom of the pool. | also like the dark green 
ripples in the water. Once | figured out that drawing water is just a combination of drawing what can 
be seen beneath the water and what lights and colors can be seen reflecting off of the top of the 
water, | then decided that drawing water is fun. Maybe | should now just try to draw a glass of 
plain old invisible water. 

-- The Washed Out Artist 


Early Church Drawing 


This is an example of pen drawings | did during church while serving my mission in Taiwan. | 
know that | did this in church because the church program can still be seen on the back of this very 
thin paper. The hammer and the chisel were tools that | very often used during my teenage years. | 
did a bit of wood sculpture in those days, some of which were fairly large scale (for me). | can't say 
that | was any good, but at least | think my work was interesting. In one of my drawings of my 
bedroom from about this same time period, if you look closely you will see that | drew a hammer and 
chisel on the floor. This was to show that wood carving was an activity that was very special to me 
and one that | wished to be associated with. 

-- The Artist With A Hammer 


Sketches in Yellow 


The other day | found a collection of my drawings in the bottom of my 
desk at work. Some of these were just sketches that | had done probably while 
| was bored and supposed to be doing something else. The country cottage 
above is a good example of a sketch | did on the front of a yellow sticky pad. | 
really like this drawing a lot. It is a scene that looks and feels restful. | have 
attached another yellow drawing below. These two were probably drawn about 
the same time, but as | have not dated them | cannot be sure when that was. | 
guess it was in the early 1990s. 

-- The Yellow Artist 


Another Horse Tale 


| found another of my horse drawings. This one was done in 1977 while on my mission. In fact, this 
drawing was done on a page of my missionary notebook where | was supposed to be keeping track of my 
appointments. 
-- The Horse Painter 


Clouds and Sky 


This is a pastel painting that | have share already with most of my friends and family. It is 
an English field seen based on a photograph | took while touring the area east of Lincolnshire. | have 
always felt that the sky and clouds in this picture are just wonderful. This was truly a very simple 
picture to make, but the total effect is almost overpowering. 

-- The Artist in the Family Who Paints with Pastels 


Southwest Scotland 


This is the view looking north from the bridge over the Fleet River in the town of Gatehouse- 
Of-Fleet, Scotland. This small village is in the southwest corner of Scotland and is one of those towns 
where almost every building is located on the one main street. For this reason, this scene, although 
it appears to be in the country, is really in the middle of the town. To the right, beyond the trees and 
bushes, lies the old textile mill which is now a city museum. To the left is the Anworth Hotel which 
has been in operation for many years. | came to this town several years ago as a tourist traveling 
through England and Scotland looking for the literary past. | have read a book about this town many 
times and wanted very much to drive the road between Gatehouse and Kirkcudbright to try and find 
the actual S-curve where Mr. Gowan, a local fictitious artist was hit over the head with a fictitious 
"King Dick" spanner (a wrench). Well, | didn't find the curve, but | expect the roads have been 
straightened out since 1931. 

For two summers in the late 1990s, | spent a great amount of time in Great Briton looking for 
all the great places that | have come to love in English literature. | walked the same streets of 
London that Charles Dickens walked. | visited the home of the Bronte sisters. | am sure | even looked 
for P.G. Wodehouse's Drones Club in the area of Dover Street. It may sound strange to you, but 
sometimes | feel as if my literary friends are just as real as my own family. | guess that is what 
comes from living in your books. 

-- The Literary Artist 


Edger Lee 
Masters 


This is a portrait with a lot of meaning on many 
different levels. | found an old photograph of this 
gentleman in a used book | had purchased about the 
early days of the 20th century. The man, Edger Lee 
Masters, was a literary man who wrote poems from the 
bits and pieces of data he could find on tombstones in his 
local graveyard. His best known work, The Spoon River 
Anthology, is made up of this type of grave material. | 
was first introduced to Edger Lee Masters and his literary 
work in high school. Our English teacher, Miss Lewis, 
loved this writer. She would go on for hours about his 
writing as if she expected us to feel the same way she did 


about this sappy stuff and descriptions of dead people's lives. Therefore, in my mind Miss Lewis will 
always be tied to Edger Lee Masters and his writings. You may also remember Miss Lewis as the 
teacher who told my brother Douglas that dogs do not smile. So you can understand what grave 
condition her sense of humor was in. 

| have started using this picture as a bookmark in my Book of Mormon. | find it very 
appropriate that my bookmark has a picture of a man who wrote about a people who could speak 
from the grave and my Book of Mormon is a book about a people who did speak from the dust. Do 
you now see why | say that this picture has various levels of meaning? 

Another strange fact about this picture is that the face of Edger Lee Masters has a very eerie 
resemblance to the face of a former councilor in the Columbia Stake Presidency. This man's life has 
also been touched with death. A few years ago his adult son who suffers from extreme mental illness 
murdered this man's wife (the son's mother) in their home. Now every time someone from the 
Columbia Stake sees me reading my Book of Mormon | show them this picture. Without fail, they will 
always identify this face as our former councilor in the stake presidency. 

-- The Multi Leveled Artist 


A Friend of 
Mine 


This is a sketch of the man who married my son. | guess | 
should have said that this is a sketch of the man who officiated at 
my son's wedding. This is Stephen L. Law, my former Stake 
President, former Bishop, and also a former Sealer in the 
Washington D.C. Temple. | have known and loved this man for 
more than twenty years. This past year he retired (lost his job) and 
moved to Colorado to help with an aging parent. This is a man who 
lived by faith more than almost any other person | have ever 
known. He grew up in Alaska and as a young man he set out to find 
the true religion. He joined the L.D.S. Church in time to serve a 
mission to Mexico. He and his wife have eleven children all of which 
(with the exception of one or two) are very dear friends of mine. 


Most of their younger children grew up with my children. The Laws have had some struggles with some of their 
children, but | know that these parents have taught the gospel faithfully in their home. 

| had an experience with this man once that really scared me. During the early 1980s, President Law set 
me apart as the secretary of the Laurel Ward Elders quorum. In the blessing he told me something about my 
self that | was sure that nobody else had known. He cautioned me to make changes in my life that were 
needed. He was not so specific that those listening could understand, but | knew the words came form the Lord 
through his lips telling me to repent. | was shaken up by this experience. Much later in life, | mentioned this to 
him, but he had no recollection of giving any such words of admonishment. But, he quickly added that if the 
Lord told him to say something, that | probably needed to hear that something. 

Later, as he was serving as our bishop, he suffered a near deadly brain aneurysm. For many weeks we 
thought that he would die. And then one Sunday as we were singing the opening hymn, Bishop Law came 
walking into the chapel. We felt as if we had witnessed a modern day miracle, and truly it was a miracle. --The 
Miracle of an Artist 


The Red House 


At the intersection of MD Rt. 197 and Contee Road in Laurel Maryland there is a house that 
sits off the main road, down a long dirt driveway. The driveway is lined with some sort of non 
deciduas trees which makes the house look quite mysterious. | have passed by this house for well 
over 20 years on my way to and from the store and for a long time never knew anything about this 
place. Then, a few years ago the county took over the management of this property and put out a 
sign saying that this house originally belonged to the Snowden estates during colonial times. | had 
always known that there were two Montpelier Mansions, the main one which adjoins our housing 
development and another one on Contee Road near Rt. 1 which is in very bad shape. This red house 
which turns out to be the third Montpelier Mansion has been somewhat restored and makes a great 
destination for an evening walk. The above drawings were both done from memory. The one on the 
left is a pastel and the other one is done in crayon. 

-- The Red House Painter 


Chinese Watermelon 
Stand 


ne Inf 


This is a drawing of a Chinese watermelon stand. | found this stand on the sidewalk in the 
middle of Beijing on a hot summer day. Of course | did not buy any. As most of my friends and family 
know, | don't eat watermelon. | don't eat melon of any kind. This may sound a little strange because | 
grew up in a home where melons are not only eaten, but they are considered to be breakfast food, 
lunch and dinner food, as well as a desert. When | stop and reason out why | hate watermelon, | 
come to the conclusion that it is not the taste. It is the stickiness of the juice and the bother of the 
seeds. | have never been able to see beyond those two issues enough to enjoy a good watermelon. 

This is one of my favorite ink wash drawings. The lines are very loose, almost a scribble, and 
the dark areas stand out very nicely against the white background. 

-- The Ink Washed Out Artist 


| was feeling like | didn't want to write to you today, but | decided that maybe it wasn't all that 
healthy not to want to write so | decided that | would write because it was the health thing to do not 
because | was feeling like do it. So | have now written to you and | am still not feeling all that 
healthy. 

There is not a lot to say about this drawing. It is brown pencil on paper. Her eyes are to 
squinty and her neck is somewhat strange looking. 


One of our favorite songs when we were growing up was "Mona Lisa". Our mother would sing it while 
she worked around the house. The only problem was that she only sang a few lines of the song so we never 
knew how the whole song went. It wasn't until | had grown up and left home that | actually heard the original 
version of the song. Up until then, | thought the only words were "Are you warm, are you real, Mona Lisa, or 
just a cold and lonely work of art?” Well, this is my attempt to draw the great Mona Lisa. | don't know why | did 
it. Maybe | thought that if my mother could sing it, then | could draw it. My wife has actually seen the real Mona 
Lisa in Paris, France, but that has nothing to do with my story. 

-- The Artist Who Once Drew Mona Lisa 


Courthouse 


From the very first time | saw the Crook County Courthouse in 1967, | dreamed of drawing that 
wonderful building. | used to walk down Oregon Avenue just to see the scene of the courthouse 
towering over the rest of the town and think to myself that that would make the most lovely picture. 
But, | never did draw the courthouse for some odd reason. Every time | thought | would put pencil to 
paper the scene either looked too daunting or too silly. | have never been satisfied with any picture | 
have ever taken of this building because they never seem to capture the real feeling | want to 
portray. Well, in a way | still haven't drawn the Crook County Courthouse. What | have done here is 
to take a picture which my mother took of the building and colored over that picture with colors from 
my computer. It was kind of fun doing this little drawing or what ever you want to call it. It still 
makes quite a lovely picture. -- The Family Courthouse Artist 


Two Unnamed Drawings 
a. 


This is another drawing | have made of one of my antique Chinese vase that | have bought 
overseas. This is a little medicine jar on a wooden stand. | can't read the writing on the pottery, if it is 
writing. It could be just a bit of decoration. | love pottery and this is one of my very favorite pieces. 
This one here was made around 1900, the pottery, not the drawing. The drawing was made in May 
1989 just as it says by my signature. | have been signing my drawings as "W. Lougee" for many 
years now. | can't remember why | took on that exact signature as the one for signing all of my 
artwork. | just started doing it ar * °°" “7 599 9% Soca 

-- The Artist Somet 


My: 


Two Apples & One Apple 


Here are 
more of my ink 
drawings. The 
first one I call 
Two Apples and 
the other one I 
call One Apple. 
All three of these 
apples are red 
apples. How do I 
know? Because I 
was the one who 
drew the 
pictures. Drawing apples is one of the easiest things to do. If you have never been able to 
draw anything, you could probably draw an apple. Try it, you might like it! 

-- The Apple Artist 


This reminds me of a story. One day when we were living at 830 Crest Drive, Prineville, 
Oregon, | was playing army games with David and Douglas. It was two against one and | was the 
one. They started out in the front yard while | went and climbed a tree overlooking the alley. They 
had split up and pretty soon Douglas came sneaking up the alley. | jumped down and captured him. | 
then made a deal with him that | would let him live if he joined my side and 
fought against David. Doug quickly agreed and | sent him off into the front 
yard to get David. | climbed back up my tree and pretty soon David came 
sneaking up the alley. | jumped down and captured him. | then made the 
same deal with David that | had made with Doug. | then sent him into the 
front yard to get Doug. | climbed back up into the tree and from that point on 
just watched the war between David and Douglas without having to do any 
more work. Now, can anyone out there top that story? | was even lazy when 
it came to playing. 


Same Apple? 


Line Drawings 


The line drawing | made above was done 
in a particular style that | was playing with in the 
late 1980s. | would take a pencil and make a 
very quick sketch, using as many lines as 
possible. | would then trace over the pencil lines 
with ink and then erase the pencil. That is what | 
did with this drawing. It is a very fun way to 
make an ink drawing. -- The Artist Who Draws 
With Lines 


Paul Gauguin? 


A Grove of Trees 


This is a pastel drawing | did in 1997. 
Wayne 


Flower Pot 


Here is a painting which started out just an ink drawing, but later was covered with watercolor 
paint. | think | first did this drawing when | was living in Eugene (1980-1981). | don't know when | 
actually applied the colors, but it must have been much later, possible when | was living in Prineville 
just before | moved to Maryland. | am not sure whether or not Debbie still has the quilted cover that, 
in the drawing, is sitting on Debbie's cedar chest, but we still have the chest in our bedroom today. | 
have no idea what kind of plant this is. | am sure it has not survived the years. 

-- The Still Life And Plant Artist 


Move Sheet 


Here is another of my strange mission 
drawings. | did this in early 1977 while living off 
of Chengte Road, Taipei. Every month the 
mission would send out a letter called the move 
sheet which detailed all of the up coming moves 
and changes in companionships. We always 
looked forward to this letter's arrival. One early 
morning, we were all sitting around waiting for 
this letter to come. We were supposed to be 
doing our morning group gospel study, but no 
one seemed interested in starting it. So, | just 
sat there and drew this picture. After | finished 
drawing | announced that the move sheet had 
arrived and the word was that Elder Lougee was 
to move out of Elder Vincent's chair. The words 
"START GS" stands for "start Gospel Study”. 
Again, this is just a silly little drawing, but it 
brings back a few treasured memories. 

The red chop mark was made by my very 
first chop. It is a green marble piece of stone. 


-- The Drawing Elder 


The Big Picture 


This is another version of a picture which | have previously shared. As | have said before, when 
| find a scene that | really like, | will usually make more that one version of that scene. This is a 
pastel painting of an English field, one which | really like. | like the contrasts between the dark 
shadowy greens of the trees and the light yellow green of the grass. | like the hazy white horizon 
underneath the bright blue of the sky. | would also point out the reddish brown of the soil which 
stands in contrast to the greens of the trees and grass. 

| have always loved open spaces. | don't like to feel closed in. | want to actually see the 
horizon when | am out among nature. Here in the east | sometimes cannot see the horizon for the 
trees and buildings when all | want is to see for miles and miles. | think | have always been someone 
with far vision. | don't like the small details, but | do want to see the big picture. You will see a lot of 
this same symbolism many of my other drawings. You see pictures are not always what they appear 
to be. There is a great amount of symbolism that lies beneath the surface. This is why one painting 
can mean something to one person while at the same time mean something totally different to 
another. | have always found that | can express myself much better with art than | can with words 
alone. This piece is a good example of that principle. 

-- The Far Sighted Artist 


Here are a few examples of chops that | have either bought or made myself. 


The Lin Family Flower 
Garden 


As with all of my "red-Penned" drawings, this was drawn sometime in 1978 in Pan Chiao, 
Taiwan, a dirty, industrial suburb on the south side of Taipei. There is really only one place of interest 
in that town. It is an old traditional Chinese estate that was once owned by a wealthy family named 
Lin. This estate covered acres and acres of land and in the 1970s was almost completely in 
shambles. The entire estate was covered with traditional buildings and linked courtyards. The portion 
of that great estate that is pictured above is the view that | frequently saw from the fourth story 
apartment where our sister missionaries lived. This is also the view of the small portion of that estate 
that was being renovated at that time, while the remainder was being left to crumble. | have no 
doubt that the wealthy Lin’s had long since moved out and that all that remained in most of the 
buildings were the poorer relations and others looking for a cheap place to settle. The name of this 


estate when translated into English is the Lin Family Flower Garden. Though | never saw any flowers 
in the garden, | was fascinated by this place. | suppose most of it has been torn down by now, But | 
am glad that | was able to draw a tiny portion of what was a great household. 

-- The Official Artist of the Lin Family 


Ivystone Lane 


For those who have been to our home here in Maryland, you may recognize this scene. 
Pictured above is 12605 Ivystone Lane, the home | have lived in for the past 21 years. This is a very 
quiet street in the middle of a fairly busy area. It is a refuge from the noise and commotion of the 
world. This ink drawing, which | made from a photograph back in 1989, was found hidden away ina 
sketchbook that | had not looked at for years. The good thing about this current project of mine is 


that | have had a chance to seek out all of my past work and bring to light some items that have 
been long forgotten. | probably have similar feelings looking through an old sketch book that | 
imagine others have looking over an old journal. 

-- The Artist of the Visual Journal 


A Row of Pretty Flowers 


Here is a pretty row of flowers, 
possibly on the bank of a small reflecting 
pool full of clear water. | have always had te 
an attraction to water. | remember at the 2 is 
Oregon coast, going out into the water 
past my waist with Jennie. | was told later 
that someone told Mom and Dad that they 
had better get those kids out of the water 
before they get sucked in by the tide. | 
must have be real stupid, not because of 
the tides, but because the water at the 
Oregon coast is so cold that only someone 
who is real stupid would go in up to his 
waist. There are only two other places | 
know of with colder water, the first being 
that water we played in at Crater Lake and 
the other is the water at Crescent Lake 
where we went to scout camp. Besides 
being stupid about cold water, | also 
remember other stupid things | did in the 
water. There was the time that Ken and | 
went swimming in our church clothes ina 
canal out at Rollin's place. Then there was the time that Ken got mad at me because | preferred to 
walk in the creek and under the bridge at scout camp. | got him back that time. It was fortunate that 


my head stuck up about the same height as the top of the bridge and when Ken stamped on my 
head with his foot, | bit a hole through his shoe and into his flesh. One thing that | was not stupid 
about was the high dive at the Prineville pool. | didn't go off of that board. | may have done it once, 
but never twice. | remember swimming at Prineville Lake and at Ka-nee-ta, and one time in the 
snow (in a heated swimming pool). But generally speaking, water usually meant mud to me and | 
remember a time when mud wasn't a bad word. | won't touch it today, when I was younger | loved to 
play in the stuff. 


-- The Water Color Artist 


Fort Mac 


One of our family's favorite places to visit in the Maryland area is Fort McHenry in Baltimore. 
This is a crayon sketch of the main gate to the fort drawn on a hot summer or spring day. Looking at 


the picture after all these years | can still feel the heat of the day reflecting off of the brick walls. The 
scene is somewhat misty because of the heavy humidity in the air. 
-- The Artist OF Historical Places 


Foreign Places 


These are more drawings from the period of time | spent in England. | enjoy traveling around 
the world to see how life is lived in other places. Growing up in Northern Idaho and Central Oregon | 
had an idea fixed in my mind that the life | was living was typical of life everywhere else in the world. 
| had no notion that there were other ways of life, other foods, and other pastimes. At the age of 19 
when | first went to Taiwan, | used to watch the children in the streets and wondered how they could 
play not knowing about cowboys and Indians. That concept of play was what | knew and struggled 
with the idea that there may be some other form of play that | just wasn't aware of. (Come to think 
of it, my own children grew up playing different games than | did. Cowboys and Indians were not as 
real to them as to me.) Foreign food was also foreign to me. We grew up eating very well, but also 
eating very American - stews, roasts, potatoes, etc. As | have traveled the world | have been 


exposed to wonder food that | never knew existed as a child. When | was young | thought Italian food 
tasted like Chef-Boy-R-D (sic) pizza and that Chinese food tasted like Choy Mien dried noodles. When 
| got out into the world | quickly found that | loved real Italian, Chinese, Mediterranean, Indian, and 
many, many more. | am thankful for all that | have learned from growing up where | did. | am equally 
thankful for all | have learned by traveling beyond my home. 

-- The Traveling Artist 


Remember When 


| am not very good with change. As you may know, | am one who likes life to remain the same, 
without change. The problem is that life never does remain the same and sooner or later | have to 
adjust to something new. One of the stories | like to tell about myself concerns my driving. | drive a 
lot on the crowded highways here in Maryland and | like to stay in one lane and not change unless | 
have to. If | know that | need to be in a certain lane 25 miles down the road, | get into that lane as 
soon as possible and just stay there. If the speed limit is 55 and | come upon someone going 45 in 
my lane, | will slow down to 45 just to stay in my lane. 

As | get older, |am having more and more problems with change. | have felt a great deal of 
anxiety over my own children growing up and becoming adults. | was scared to death of Gary getting 


married. Not because | didn't think he was ready, it was because | wasn't ready. Now Scott and 
Jennifer are preparing to go to college and | have become a nervous wreck. | know they will be OK, 
but will 1? | am a lot like Peter Pan. | don't want to grow up. | don't want anything to change. 

Happily there are some things in life that never change. | will always be some one's child. | will 
always be some one' brother. | will always be some one's father. These relationships are constant. 
This is what makes life worth living. On this Thanksgiving Day in 2005, | am thankful for my family. | 
am most thankful for my wife. She has made my life fun. | am thankful for those good things in life 
that do not change. 


-- The Grateful Artist 


Guess 
Who? 


Yi 
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Another Picture 


Here it is.... 


On The Mall 


This is an ink wash painting | made of the National Mall while | was living overseas in 1986. | 
had just received a book on the USA as a gift and | found a beautiful picture of the National Mall in it 
which | thought would make a great painting. There was just one thing wrong with the picture as it 
was published in this book. It had been reversed so that when looking from the Lincoln Memorial 
towards the Capitol, the Smithsonian castle appeared to be on the north side of the mall, not on the 
south side as it should be. The picture was too beautiful not to paint, but | just could not turn it 
around in my mind to make it right so | painted it the way it looked in the photo. It always makes me 
laugh to look at this painting. | know it is wrong, but | still like it. 

-- The Backwards Turned Around Artist 


Under a Bridge 


This ink drawing looks as if it was quickly done and in fact it was drawn quite quickly. | was 
trying to sketch the view looking north from the Baltimore Washington Parkway (I-295) just before it 
goes under Maryland route 198. | did this drawing from memory because | do not have any pictures 
of this area and also because | didn't want to stand out on the parkway just to capture this scene. | 
drew this picture because of an experience | once had while riding in a car at this precise location. | 
can't remember the year, but it was about 15 years ago around 6:300 or 7:00 in the morning. | was 
carpooling to work on the parkway. Just as the car got to this point the rt. 198 bridge looked a lot like 
it does in this scene. But, just as we passed under this bridge going north, the south bound side of 
the bridge collapsed burying at least one car. The driver of that car actually survived the accident. | 
missed being buried in rubble that day because the north bound side of the bridge held firm. 

-- The North Bound Artist 


The Lee House 


This is the Lee House which sits on top a hill in Arlington Cemetery. | drew this on a very hot 
summer day while visiting the cemetery with family members. | have always enjoyed the view of 
Washington from the front porch of the Lee house. This is a very special place. My best friend Rick 
Johnson's mother is buried here and every year on her birthday he takes of work (| am also his 
boss) to visit with his mother. He then returns the next day talks to me about his experience. My 
good friend and neighbor, Col. Morse, is also buried here. 

-- The Artist 


